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ORIGI N AL MORAL TALES. out witnessing a convocation of old and voung to par- } 


take in, or to witness, the tiumph of ove or other of 





The Gowers fiel'i where Fancy wats vith Truth, the reigning favourites. Pumpkin-and-Milk had long 
To charm, wspire. instruct the heart of youth 
Where days departed pleased remembrance brines 
Wise Virlue «miles, and Freedom stoops ber wings 


THhig and Tory, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


——- until young Duroc entered the lists, and seemed to 
CHAPTER XVII. 


Let not ambition mock their useful toil, 
heir homely joys, and destiny obscure 
Nocera» cur hear with a disdainful smile 
T nort an simple avoals of the poor 
Gaat's ELeoy 


held the supremacy, until she had been purchased by 
: the deacon, and devoted to the more honourable oceu 
pation of conveying himself and wile to meeting, ina 
one-horse chair. After her retirement from the fleld, 
the fame of Slow-and-Easy was a while unrivalled, | 
* look down all opposition.” \ 
He had already distanced Slow-and-Easy, Kill-ease, |} 


and the less celebrated competitors; and the deacon), 
_ had been prevailed upon, by the offer of half the win 


Tur village of Stebbintown exhibited as motley a) nings, to bring the favourite mare again upon the field, 


- ' 
vilection of inhabitants as were ever associated, either) and the bets were numerous and muluform, from a 


by design or accident. nogginof flip and half a bushel of potatoes, to twenty 


There was the little bustling attorney: the formal) shillings lawful currency. 
. er 


disciple of Esculapius, with his tipped bridle and neat On the morning of the intended race, the whole vil- 
little saddle-bags ; the learned schovimaster, with his’ lage of Stebbintown was in commotion The black 
wechen sceptre and horn-book; the portly parson, smith left his anvil, the truant school-boy his book, 
with his full-bottomed wig ; and, to crown all, Squire) the young maiden ber spinning-wheel, and young and 
Stebbins, who was a perfect Caleb Quotem, in office!) old flocked to the *Squire’s, lo Wilness a sport as ite. | 
ind character. These were the principal characters; resting to them as the far-famed tournaments of the| 
vhile the under parts were sustained by a few mecha-| koights-templars, or the exploits of Captain Simith, | 
uics, several substantial farmers, and a motley class of) when he dec apitated a trio ot Turks, for the amuse-| 


inen engaged in the coasting business; who united mj) ment of the ladies. 


haracter and habits the gemeric qualities of the sailor 


and the landsman, and might with propriety be con-| fallen during the night, and every little shrub seemed | 


sidered amphibious, as they belonged to either ele-|) studded with sparkling diamonds. Mary and Eliza-|| 
iment. In sentiment, the people of Stebbintown were) beth sat by their window, and amused themselves by a“ Lam sure Mr. Tellfsiv is nothing to me; but T see 


. { 
as much divided as in character. The farmers were | observing the different groupes collected on the green, 
mostly Whigs; the lawyer and the merchant seemed 


so they continued to call the Open lot in trout of the! 
to be hung upon a pivot, or rather suspended in a ba- Squire's house, though it had lost every appearance of 
lance, with the amor patria and amor sui in opposite . 
scales; while the principal object of most of the 


] 
verdure. 


The busy lum of voices, some noisy in debate,) 
coasters seemed to be, to make the most of the present! others garrulous in narrative, was frequently intermin 
state of public affairs, by demanding an exorbitant)! vled wih the “loud laugh that spoke the vacant mind :” 
price for the wood, cider, and potatoes, with which and the tout ensemble of the scene exhibited a pletiure 
they furnished the New-York market. ln one pur-) of rustic sport not waworthy the des« riptive pen of a 
Bloomfield, 

While the younger groupes were wrestlin; 


suit only were these Varying persouayes united.— 
Amusement seemed to be the ruling passion of every , leaping, 
mind ; and, the parson excepted, every man seemed 


to be mostin his element when engaged in horse- 


acing, or pitching quoits on the green before “Squire |! toddy and flip circulated rapidly within doors, vad the 
‘ , | 
Stebbins’ house, or in noisy political discussions over) affairs of the ation, the vast concerns of peace and 


ti mug ol tip inthe bar-room. war, wore discussed with as much zeal and animation 


‘y , ‘ 
Phe grand question of who shall be our next Pre- | as the same concerns were attended to in the Conti- 


ident © does not excite a ce eper taterest inthe minds nental Coneress, 


of the American people of the present day, than the A personage pot the least important in the affairs of 


uceess or discomfiture of a favourite horse ex: ited this dav was the worthy Mus. Stebbins. With a laud 
unong the good people of Stebbintown in 17763; andjiable zeal to second the excrtions of her husband, in 


he merits of young Duroc, Slow-and-Easy, Pumphin- | any wav th nb honest penny micht be earned o1 


ind-Milk, and the lawyer’s mare Achilles—or, in the) saved, she superintended in persou the arrangement of 


; 
L.ong Island dialect, Aillease, were as treely canvassed) her household concerns, and found time, nevertheless, 


is the comparative chums of Crawtord, Adams, and) to give ome of 


msiderable attention to t duties of the bar. 


‘7 . 
f alhoun. This was po staall mortification to Elizabeth, whose 


lt was in vain that the parson declaimed agaist |iideas of lite had been considerably refined, from her 


tis sport, as cruel and wi hea 5 lib Vain he tulminate dl short residence im the city. 
he terrors of Sinai agaist those who trusted in horses: * | cannot be ar.” said she to Mary, 


n vain he threatened excommunication, or the less | of this scene 


‘the vulgarity 
and I wonder how you, who have been 


earful punishment of broken limbs, to the promoters! accustomed to fashionable society, can have patience 


uw this unchristian sport: scarce a week passed with- | to gaze for a moment on such a sight,’ 


It was a bright morning; a light coat of snow had | 


7 — 


“ Tome,” answered Mary, “ on the contrary, it) 
iscene at once interesting and amusing. There is nv 
study of which Lam more fond, than that of the hu 
man mind: and I love to contemplate Its progress 
from the ignorance of nature, to the knowledge anc 
refinement to which it may be brought by culture an 
edueation.” 

* You will then have a fine opportunity to study a 
Stebbintown, for vou may see human nature here on it 
rudest state, ’ 

“ Yes, dear Elizabeth,” answered Mary, “ and i 
its cultivated state also. There's a young gentleman, 


directing the attention of her compamon to the prince: 


pal figure of one of the little groupes before the win 
dow, “ who Lam sure has been adonising this morn 
ing, and certainly his appearance does no little eredir 
to the taste of Stebbintown.” 

* On,” answered Elizabeth, with a blush, “ that is 
vouog ‘Tellfair, the attorney. It is a wonder if he doe: 
Hot come up stairs,” glancing at her own person in a 
small wurror that hung against the wall, and smooth 
ing down the folds of her lawn apron; “ one wouk 
Hot wish to appear a fright, vou know,” 

“ You are tar enouch trom that, Elizabeth, in any 


dress — but I sce onother figure, which will always ev 


Leite deep emotions inimy mind, though perhaps not 


exactly the same that you experience at the sieht o! 
Mr. Tellfair.” 


* Emotions!” echoed Elizabeth, blushing deeply, 


whom you mean: Captain Tom has come, beaven 
grant that he may not make a fool of bimself—L[ am 


always distressed to see that poor fellow intoxicated,” 


” 


* Is he then intemperate 2” inquired Mary, 


| “ Why no, not intemperate; because it is only o¢ 


‘casionally that he indulges in that pernicious habit, 
and even then, Loften think the white people are mor 


‘to blame than he, for they tempt him to do it, and the 


| ludians have no government over themselves, Yor 


can hardly think, Miss Jansen, how simple they av 


sanetines. There was last winter, Captain Tom 
running, and tossing quoits, to keep up the spirit of) killed a deer, which my father wanted, but the poo: 
amusement tll the appointed hour for the race, the) fellow demanded a price for it that my father though: 


very extravagant, so he said nothing, but ve Cap 
tun ‘Tom afew classes of rum, and at last bowelt the 
deer tor a mere tufle in powder and shot.” 

* Bat, mv dear cil, wasthat right 2’? ashed Ma 

“ Well, [ really have not thought whether in» 
or not. My tather has always told me it was rich: 

et all we can honestly; and surely it ts honest te pus 
” 


i } } . 
hase any thing at the price the owner agrees upon. 


, © Well, Elizabeth, we will not discuss a subject we 


\are neither of us very conversant in—let us go dow: 


and speak tothe chief of the Setaukets, for Lb sce he 
approaching the house.” 
he voung ladies descended to the piazza, Where 
they were nnmediately joined by young Mr. Tellfau 
Jto whom Elizabeth intioduc ed her guest, with a slic! 
‘tineture of jealousy in her manner, as if she was fear 


‘fulof invidious comparisons. 


was the ceremony ol iutroduction over, when young 


But she had little cause for jealousy, for scarcely 
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Mellfauw was called to the turf, Where be Was appoint j 


the honourable office of seeme fai play anc as te 


tuade his hasty bow and apology t » the ladies, Onala 


7. iew bead Mary pra ’ ! “aul tieet i 
An wsitreally se tuch f fie wk ined i 
not ashame eye here, t rier the re I 


ith looks of hindues 


* J must always meet 


u, Onala ’ A ‘ 

ft aflectionat eratitude . and | heap to convitiee Vou 
i tite to Cole that] AMD) tie apa ‘ t ter titi “iiat 
I we to your lititianal 

* Daughter, thou owest me not 1 found thee 

iselesson the beact thie se i itl pra Chante 
yelids, but TP saw that the spirit of lite had not depart 
ed, and what should Thave bees lo bave tett thee t 
perish ¢ 

It Wa Le mi your tiatuie, ] ha “, iliswete 

Mais . * gb vet Chere os tirctit ti disctiial * the du 
ties of hospitality on this cold word but, my trond, 

there yet any news trom New-York ti thie 
Latth Turtle retour 1m 

* Daughter, te rartadi wes pot thy book 
av, that the Gere it Spurit prewds Ties tiated beneath Che 
new fledged parrow, |e tat tall to the rou 

* "Phere as somethin Cquivalent to a, @drnulashka 
hut to whial this lead - 


* Canst thou teust that G 


fans but vouny, Onalaska, and iny taith is weak ; 


but | think, aman, eut cmeres vy. Jshould strive to 
lo so 

“Well, then, the Luttle Turtle has returned; but 
Hy paper did not reach the person tor whom it was 


mtended. The writin ot white tenis not half se 
ntellivible as the belt of w uopuln, foram our pation 
every man could read and understand that, but the 
white meu knew not the amport of words you had 
written.” 
* Alas,” 


onmnitted; the letter to my aunt was written in Ger 


unswered Mary, “ what an error TP have 


man, asthe language sho always preferred-——but could 


he not tind her residence 2" 

To her extreme rearet, Marv learned that Brier 
‘hit! was tenantless. Whither the inhabitants had 
sone, Was not embraced in the information brought 
by the Little Turtle, who had adhered to the letter of 
lisimstructions ; and not readily finding a person Who 
could read the letter which be carried trom Mary, he 
had returned with the dk sich of tis Mission uUnaccom 
plished, 

That ber aunt, with her whole tamily, should have 
removed, leaving Bruer Clik without mhabitant, was 
matter of surprise and concern; but she strove to sup- 
press the anxiety of her mind, and agam thanking the 
ehiet tor the unteresthe had taken in her athairs, she 
jrew Elizabeth's arm within her own, and turned to 
enter the house, whea she was seized by the shoulders, 
and the rough voice of Captain Sphee saluted hes 
with— 

* God's merey light upon vou, my voung lady ! 
xcuse a plain man’s familiarity, but, by all the powers 
ot the ocean, it does my very heart good to see 4 
Do you hnow Richa 
* Indeed, Captain,” erred Mary, * Dhave teason to 


here on dry land. d Sple 
remember you, and | think myselt very happy this 
morning to stand between the two beings’ —and she 
‘xtended a hand to cach—" to whom Lam under th 
To you, Capt x i owe Ulle 
immediate preservation of my lite 


strongest obligations 
and to my ladian 
fiend | am indebted tor attentions which have made 
that lite worth preserving.” 

“ By the powers, young lads, that was a terrible 
swell that dashed you oubot my arms it mortal man 
guld have stood against it, I should have carried 
voutoland. tall seemed to me lke a terrible dream, 
and it was a long time before I could remember whe- 


ther at Was (he real Gutharne. “ Jack,” said I, next 


day, * what has become of the lady 7° —* Drownded,” 
Says tie me, * and gone to the bottom Solknew 
' he frett and fuming in the world would not 
hy t mn, so DP baid mv « se for home, 
‘ ‘ { Ni spice i A snug 
with plenty in the locker.” 

Buty have vee be to New-York, Captai 
That! ive, twee once in the Baperiunent, and 
wen the Vietory but. bless vour heart and soul, 
lady, there are sad doings in York The British have 
bevery thas mesic wet t eyetryvl vy hia 
i Lord knows wher It them how | 
had a ladv on board, and eas tostun the gate; and 
showed ¢ rv body the wea J pom your pocket 
bancdaneichiel, but the cde "1 fuke tie s il | eould tind 
thal seemed tu Know or care any thing at all about at 
till tus we Wetle ettit viacte weigh, pop comes 


ipo cle A the very tian that | it vou on board thie 


oval: but. Lord have merey, you cant tell how he 
looked, when Ptold tim the poor Gung was drownded. 
Ihe turmecddas white as asheet, and muttered somethim 


ut victim and murderer, aud all that; and so you 
ce, | was for takin hinup, and ‘yaigning bim, but 
they telled me there was no law in York now,” 

Alas!” cried Mary, “in the commotion of the 
tunes, who knows how lone i miav Lye separated from 
my poor aunt, or Whether we tay ever meet agam 2” 

Be comforted,” * J know 


whispered Elizabeth ; 


tinethod by which you may find out when you wall 
we her agau We have a woman here in Stebbin 
town, who can see all your future life in a teacup, 


though the worst of its, it makes such a clamour to 
havea cup ot te i‘ 

Mary smiled at the simplicity of ber trend, but was 
too good-natured to combat her opmious, and at this 
moment a loud shout announce the appearance of 
the rival horses, each eapartsoned as gaily as the h- 
mited means of the owners could aflord, and led by 
their respective riders. 

The whole ¢ ompany now ru hed to the scene of ac- 
and Elizabeth being called 
to assist her mother, Mary was left with her frend 
Onalaska. To him she expressed her regret that she 
had ever left the peaceful dwellings of the Setaukets, 


* True,” 


tion, except the Indian ; 


she said, * this family are kind, and they 
omit nothing to make me happy; but itis easy to per 
ceive that they are looking forward ( a tuture recom 
pense, and the news which the Litthe Turtle brings 


fills me with apprehensions. I cannot conceive why 


my aunt should leave Briet Clitf; and should our sepa-| 


ration be lastine, I aim poor nck ed.” 

* Well, daughter, there is yet one thing to be done. 
Not half a day's journey towards the rising sun, are 
The Setaukets 
have never taken up the hatehet in this war, and it 


the tents of the enemy of thy nation. 


enieves them to think that blood should run among the 
children of the same father, but the English are Chris- 
tians: they will not war against women, and with 
them atleast there will be sate ty.” 

* No, Onalaska: the man who tore me trom my 
home isa Baton. Besides, I love my country ; and 
would not, if fb eould avoid it, owe any thing to its Op 
vet, if 1 could see Lord Howe, or by any 


le ssuls 


means make known my situation to him, he might re- 


lieve this suspense, which is less easy to be borne than 
vetual .-vail 

* Daughter.” vesumed Onalaska, * we will see what 
isto be dene. Onalaska was permitted to save thy 
hat the Great Spit will teach 


him what to do, to restore thee to thy people.” 


life once, it ma be 


* Captain Tom, how are you?” said the “Squire, 
who now approached irl, 
- but cole, 


Pil lay a cannister of powder and two pound of shot 


* So you haven't furgot the g 


don’t you see how the sport goes on: 


" , } , 
agin the next deer yoo kill, that Pampkin-and-Milk 


gets it-ewhar savy 


vid fellew, hes 


* Make your hit equal, “Squire,” 
Splice, 


cried Captain 
as he drew near enough to join the conversa 
tion: “Pm for Pumpkin-and-Milk, for you see my 
Jack isto be Jockey; and PU trust her 


ilthe Duroes on the Island 


1 Jach agin 


* Pil bet with ¢ ‘ay tain Tom,” continued the Squire 


“on Pumpkin-and-Milk; and with you, Captain, of 
Duro 

* Done,” cried Captain Splice, “ for twenty shil 
ines; down with vour cash, "Squire 

* Down with the eash.’ * down with the cash" 


was re-echoed by half a dozen voices ind the sport 


erew so Clamorous, that Mary withdrew tothe y ithous 
where the boisterous mirth of the racers, though it 
till assailed her ears, did not withdraw her mind tron 
tic contemplation of the perplexities of her own situ 
ition 

aed iT “Squire bets on both sides.” continued Car 
tain Spl e, * so that he may be sure to win.” 


vr ** 
= I} itis Like some of our Y itriots,”” said the schoo! 


muster, who was a resolute whi The lawyer red 
dened at this allusion; for both he and the ’S julie had 
been suspected of a sinister understanding wath the 
Sritish, though they revolted at the name of tors. 

The tlame of political discord now spread like fire 
anone dry stubble; the tiiends of Duroe were re- 
proached with the appellative of tory, while those o1 
the Deacon’s mare assumed to themselves the name 
ot whi 

ft was and Puimphkin-and-Milk 
but it was Whig and Tory, which was the grand ques 
The loyal 
party, though in most places their murmurs were low 
and suppressed, like the muttering of a distant earth 
quake, were here open in their ayvowal of attachment 


no Jonger Durve 


tion to be settled on Stebbintown ereen. 


to Britain, because they knew there was a detachment 
of British soldiers at hand, ready to support theis 
Callse. 

The whigs were not less violent, and from words 
they proceeded, by an easy gradation, to the argumen 
ltum ad pugilenduin, whibe the litte lawyer Tellfair, 
/was busy in the crowd adding fuel to the tlame ; and 
the “Squire looked on with secret satisfaction, antici 

pating the rich servest of costs of suit, which was the 
usual supplement to a horse-race on Stebbintown 
green. 

Deacon Sinister himself, was not the least conspi 
cuous actor in the drama of this day, when who should 
make his appeorance but t)« parson, jogging leisurely 
along, on his own comely Rosinante, as if unconscious 
of the * war of elements” around him. 

When he saw the horses caparisoned for the race 

the riders with each a piece of a saddle-guth bucklea 

around him, after the fashion of the times—when he 
saw the crowd which was assembled—and, above all 

| Deacon Sinister among them, he exclaimed with a 
sigh—* How have I laboured in vain, and spent my 
strength for nought!” 

|} Urging his Rosinante fiom her usual pace to a brisk 
trot, he was in the midst of the groupe where Deacon 
Sinister was declaiming to a noisy auditory of men 
Who had manifested their spirited attachment to liber 
ty by frequent libations, betore either of them wert 
aware Of his approach. , 

| “ Deacon, deacon!” exclaimed parson Shepherd 

\* is it possible that I find you in such a place as this, 
_and on such an occasion, after my sermon of Sunday ?”’ 


The deacon started, and in the trepidation of the 
moment dropped the mug of toddy be was in the act 
of raising to his lips. But Deacon Sinister was noi 
to be nonplussed: looking archly round, he answered- 

* Any company, reverend sir, nist be fit for me, 


where I may hope to meet you.” 


“ Fie, fie,” answered the parson, * you pervert mys 
ineaning, deacon, and add duplicity to—” 
interrupted the ‘Squire, “ let nz 


f = Came, parson.’ 
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sau e Stl bat uAtouUsS to pacity tl parson, iret) wait Cutil mv late soumnts wiventures, su, | "he lai aly ried to the bar, where she ha 
thatthe sports of the day ane ht be continued, wasvery. never knew wanton sorrow but by name; ow, thiok! tall peat und the clerevman took | leave 
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his situation competled him to atlow, he bexs 1} ison * Jous the wisdom of Providen \ nye bady, thus!) NMlary to pats ‘ 
Shepherd to alight, and si thie pour gul who had to bring usa painted With out elves ut— Oh, M The tri tpl cot the cons mare was complet 
been saved trons the shipwrecks magnitving his own Stebbins Vidhan, bP hoy Ll sce vou well.” amd bd was forever diiven tram the field. as a 
Peikeanity) ih Olleriog her the shelter of lis hotise. * Pretty well, sav,” said the landlady, making alow rppretat with the be sot Stebhintown This wa 
Parson Sheplerd was never slow to obey the voice Courtesv as she entered the room; © Phave been wart hatter of great reyorcing, especially tothe whi party, 
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moas he was intormed that Marv could bring the to tend bai why | ana better, parson, than Twas last Pposile miterest The vest of the day was tilled up 


lain of th 
Squire Stebbins’ bov Hav, and walked ito th ' 
house, he was followed by a general exclamation of  t 
satisfaction, that burst from the shee pol his thock, who 
rejoiced to be thus treed from the restraint of his pa i 
rit 


’ 
Pie turmoil, however, had in a asure su | 


sided, 


pirecat tine 


ueovernable fury which had characterized the morn 


ine Ss amusement. bait Vanity 


To the harassed spirits of Mary, no cordial could 
have been more reviving than the visit of the good 


ifsou Shepherd, He colpre hended at once the 
difficulties of her situation, and with the benevolence 
which characterizes the true Christian minister, strove 
» remove them, by offering her an asylum in the pai 
lage. 
= j ain persia led,” he Said, °° that the bustle of a 
public house must distress you; but with me, you can 
huve a quiet, though humble home, and my wife aud 


laughter will delight to contribute to vou happi 


jfss 


Mary burst into tears. li was so long since she had 
met a mind « ipable ol syinpathizing in hier techies, 
that the 


herself to rally for her support, were inadequate to 


spirits which she had so constantly exerted 


stistain the weight of a joy which now oppressed her 
cimiust to sulflocation. The good clergyman hive Ww 


that this emotion would subside soonest if hk it to itsell, 





ie therefore walked to the window, with seeming in- 


lifference, and when Mary became more calm, he 
began to converse on other subjects, forbearing to 
fake any notice of the extreme sensibility of @ tind 
naturally strong, but overpowered With the sbiekhy O18 
motions it had sustained, 

The parloul Was separated trom the bar-roomi by 
eh entry and staircase 5 but the noise of busy tongues 
“was never the less heard, as a4 confused murmur ot 
ounds without sense. Above all, the clear, shrill 
fones of Mrs, 
ike the shrieking of the 
November night. 

* | grieve,” said the clergyman, * shat all my ef- 


Stebbins, were often distinetly heard, 
loon amid the stars of a 


. 


huts to improve the condition of these people have, 
fitherto been in vain. ‘They not only forgct thatthe) 








strangel As he handed lis hor to Wibter, When l was laid up witli line 


vel people will ilwavs be CravVilie 


pleases ; 


j 


heumatics, but | was always better than I deserved were 


“It as well if we are sensible that we deserve) « 


atthe unaltered by the ordeal of this dav, while the 


* Whi, ve s, Parson; that was a tine 


reached the other day, when you said, “if we had 


and did il it AL ALLE SWe i] into that baste ious and liv thore thabs Wwe hese ryt 1, We should hive Prat hitthe 9 


though * riches an 
Some folks think ous tine to inake a 
show, bat “all as venation.’ * Phandsome os that 


handsome does.’ “ Let virtue shine, and you'll be 


fine 3 —thals my dads 

* Your plain maxims contain excellent truths, and 
l hope they are operative iy vour ad iily lite.” 

| hope so, parson. Ll want vou should ive ue 
your advice about our Elizabeth She is seventecn 
vear Old this winter, and we have pait out a deal of 


Now i huow she bas an 


‘yt 
Pelltau, the ettorneyv, and he 1 


money ob Her e lication, 
mikhne tor you 
dowsiright i los With bir: but then, there s Lh ACUL 


Sister som, Richard, he is not puile »> handsome 


and so dic to be sure, but hie lias a ¢ spital farina, 
and can maitasa her well.” 

* Very true, madans; but * riches are but vanity.” 
b told you your plain maxuns were excellent.” 

* Yes, but they can make a decent show in the 
world.” 

* Yes, madam, but © Albis ve 


shine, and vou’ ll be fine 


vation * Bret virtue 


tichard 


* "Then vou don’t advi nic to marry hert e | 
Miuister; Was quite a chat to keep ber and all hes 
Cormpany L long to have t iar : 

* With all av heart; let ber mins ‘ on as she 
please if she Cais flnad a s 1 hhtisbaid, but by no 
Wicans attehipt to toice ler iichiiall 

* Wiiv. imson, What is the use ot giving ivice, il 


—biut bnoust 

' 
Lou listavto di Hier, parson 
Shepherd?’ 


you don't Live such as one wants to! ive 


suun be bit kK to the ba 


* Indeed I cannot; bui betore | gO, permit me to 
ash your consent, for your amiable guest here to go 
ald spend some time at my house.” 

* Oh, as to that, parson, Miss Mary 


itis not like! 


onde as she, 
iy We Cat de as welk br er us} 


tlunataertiabie With a variety of 


| orts, and several other COMpe titors 
fichd to try thea speed with 
md-Easv and Kill 


rthat the reputation of the rival candidates was 


brouehet tipon Lise 
og Duro but he beat Slow 


treater 


sarmont vou! partof the cash lost and won in the varius bets offered 


found its Way tito the “Squire’s all, befose the party 


separal l. 


Wearv of the confusion of jarring voices, Mary re 


ticdtoher chamber, but here she was still less at ease 


for the apartincut oceupied by her and Elizabeth was 


lieeth over the bar-room, and the floor being formed 


Psiacle planks, originally jointed, but shrunk by the 


t 


mot the unmense ties which bed Camed un the 
room clhitnbes for several successive winters, kk {! 


larce fissures, which served as conductors of the com 


lunation of sounds which ascended in mingled discord 


from below 


* Come, come, gentlemen,” said the hoolimastes 


this noisy marth is disreputable; let us introduce 


something a litthe more refined: what say vou to 


subha 


i] 


* A song, a song, a song reiterated balf a doze 


Vouces, “ Cobie, tikastlel, give Ub @ song. 


* | don’t know as fF ecan sing anv thing worth he: 


ig.” was the reply, * unless | give you one of my ow 


Layphosi hem!” cl wing his voice— 
When Britain first levied he uty fea 
it ght "(wae oo very great mat 


Pshaw! that’s the note of a crow, wiih a heavy cok 
enticinen, f think baa too hoat 
Sine. 

“ Here's methin 
ud 4 plain Richard Splice 
* Phank ve, « splain 5 
* A toast, tnaster, a toast!” cried the "Squire 


to wet vour Whistle, mastr 


my service to you.” 


Here’s lawver Telltair, let his 


* Really, “Squire, isis asking too much to call { 
asong anda (toast tov, 
five Us a tou t.” 


The lawver instantiv ¢ vinplit ad; and, as Was ils um 
forza custoin, fellin with the popular current, whied 
set strongly tn favour ot the deacon’s mare and thi 
Whigs, and gove * Corn 


— ses 


Viusies. 


stalk rum, and no stamp 
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TH EK DRA MA | sumilarity of situation, rushes forward with a scream of. break away every rude feeling. She is certainly the 
a : o j j 7 hs 
agony, and falls senseless on the floor. The scene greatest female singer we have ever heard ; her voice 
. | changes, and we have an interesting interview between | has often soothed our melancholy, and her ting com- 
blere shall bright genius wing hie eagle Might : ; 
Kieh dew drops shaking from his piumer of light ithe Duke and Clan, when he declares he never in- manded our praise: we yield it to her from our heart 
a h in wental Worlds, from nurtad bes 4 
He toate i amis am! the pri cola | tended to marry her—that t would be utte rly ID pwos- Mrs Banker, in the « j isode, was very intere Sune 
« a _— sible that aman of his rank could debase bimself to and the manner in which she sung 
CLARI, many a mere cottage gurl, and scotts at hee for ever There ' ohn ieee 
OK THE MAID OF MILAN having mdiiged such vistonary hopes. Attirst, Clari 


absolut ly astonished us. Her singing was very swee! 


i 


. does nol comprehen j : Ss j not conceive 
We have seldom koown a dramatic writer to breathe prehend bin me Goes AM conces and we assure her, that our opinion of her, as a very 


, how he could so toy wit 'r happimess— * he could 
nore poetry mM has plays than does John Howard) ’ . ry with her h ve etal ee | valuable ac guisition to our stage, is rapidly increasing 


; “ i ‘ ‘ 2 ; ’ 
Pavoe. His compositions are totally devo of the wher young affections, and then cast them from bun She would now do honour to any theatre. 
bombastic rant that distinguishes many others; but with such cold, heartless indifference ; but when she Miss Brundag looked very pretty, and acted very 
bere is @ nature in them that goes to the heart is convinced—when the dark truth comes over her ; 


well. W ec hope su0l to witness her performance in 
On Wednesday evening, Nov. 12th, the managers bright hopes—the misulted spurt of the woman rises 


some of the higher characters of the stage; we feel 


tay / ‘ F ) a . 
he Maid of Milan, by Mi. Payne. On the sann the dove, that returned to the ark it had abandoned, 
’ ' . 
wening, Mr. Pearman made his fourth appearance in the repentant child bent her steps towards her own 


'« . 
Ame rica A crowded and fash nable audience early leat hone , 


hip ts diguit ‘ she rus ‘ . 
mo ooue theatre pie sented us with mhew opeta, ( lari, ol “ as gigi y, ana le roishie from fis sight, Like assured she would be suc esstul. 


Miss Placide was a very good Ninetta. There is 
Y& ' 
however, room for waprovement; and we believe ta 


lent and perseverance to inprove. 
ihled the house ; and we were glad to see not a single Alter having been ¢ loye d with the maguiticence of 


me of those Le ghor flats that in the theatre at least} the Duke's mansion, by the magic of the stage, we 
lo indeed look flat enough. The story of the play is| behold before us the Villave of Clan; and she comes 


Mr. Pearman, whose reputation in this country is 
so deservedly ureat, made a veiy hundsome Jocoso 


His figure is manly; his face handsome; and his 


wotso uew as the manner in which itus related. ft is) down from the distances over a rough bridge. She acting natural. His songs drew down rapturous 
leeply interesting ; abounding in beautiful language +) looks around Spon nes" blessed, blessed home.” The ) encores, which were complhed with im a mannei 
ad with wot an ¢ Xpression of sentiment that could |, Same cottages that used to deligdit her tearless eve, are 80 polite . $0 good-natur d. and so pertes tly like a ven- 
‘mantle the cheek of virtue with a blush.” The plot} d®! standing in their beautitul simplicity among the tleman, as to command our warm admiration both as 
ingeniously managed, and the interest prolonged to! ™ h foliage of the old trees. ‘There is the river, yet 


theend. The Duke Vivaldi has allured the beautiful | Me4ling tts sileat way in the sun, and she stands on 


maid of Milan from her native village, and under pre the same dear, well remembered spot she had lett tor 


an actor and a man. We regret that his stay with us 
must be short. 


Mr. Clark made a very excellent Duke, except in 
ence of marnage, prevents her returning to her hum-| the cold, cold splendour of the Duke spalace. AS! ii, walk, in which we can perceive no improvement. 
vle cottage. He overwhelms her with presents. Hei ib lari approaches, she dix overs Ninetta, one of her) we admire this gentleman much; and did we not be 
apartments are furnished in a most magnificent style ,)) former companions, She is anxiously mquiring con 


a lieve he has too much good sense to be offended at 
| . “y . : “ , t far, clodious tomes } ’ 
and no expense ts spared to make her forget her home.) C&P NMS her parents, when the clear, melodious ton our remarks, we would pass by in sullen silence what 
, 

; age ’ ’ Ss ev air. )- 
But itis in vain; she broods over her rising suspicions ;|| Of 4 Village flute rise on the sll, summer air. Pen-| now attempt to correct by friendly advice. 


Mr. Watkinson was born to make us laugh; his 
drollery dried the tears that Miss Johnson drew from 


ier memory clings to the days of former happiness ;) 4" and sweet, at breathes forth the sad muote of its | 
and nothing but the fond hope of being soon united to sound, aud she catches her own melancholy air; 


the man she loves, could tempt her to larger amidst ‘Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam our eyes. 
| Be it ever so humble—there's no place like bome , 
plendour, that \ . i Myr. Maywood, in the father, was great, as usual; 
‘a’ " " , | " . 
* Shines in mockery round a broken heart.” Phere was something i it mexpressibly tender. and indeed he seems to succeed in the character of old 


She wanders desolate through the gaudy rooms,|| seemed as if the spirit of her home was hovering 


f men, as well as in Richard, &c&. We secollect. 
sad pours forth her melancholy im one of those sweet around her, and weleomimg her with that: sacred, Mr. Maywood’s Lear brought crowded houses, and 
village airs that in better times she was wont to warble || beautiful Guth gave us a high opinion of his talents. He is also ex- 


nthe full gaiety of hey young bosom: Getccdales awa wage a cellent inlow comedy, and we have laughed heartily 
‘Mid pleasures and palaces though we inay roam, ‘ art a It the — idence. The sound float q wd at his Lovel, n° High Life Below Stairs.” 
Be it ever vo humble— there's no place like honie instant in the rage ; she leaned forward, as if to catch | The piece, on the whole, was well sustained, and 
ae i rorya emgest = 9 bps aitiie the very ef ho of its sweetness. The suver music fta- will draw full houses. The sce nery is rich. and re- 


i} } 

i away, é -hearted g , wnila.. “ 
dually died away, and the tull-he uted girl bent dc "!\flects great credit on Messrs. Robbins and Evers 
There's no place like home.” é jher head and wept. It was one of the prettiest inci- |! 


liome, sweet hom 


7 The industry and increasing exertions of the mana- 
Ihe music is the most beautiful and tender we lave y nts we have ever witnessed on any stage ; and if we gers, too, Command our grateful praise; and when the 
verheard; and the unhappy girl delights in its sad-|) May Judge from Certain symptoms about the eyes of 


ress. ‘The Duke, to amuse her, has permitted a com-| the audience, thetr hearts felt all its tenderness, 
> A . De . ' ; ne it 
pany of strolling players to perform in her presence, | In the end, Clan meets her parents; and duiing | 454 tat Mr. P 


A theatre is formed, and the rising Curtain reve als a the interview, the Duke enters—declares that Clari ‘hope, nay, we know, that whilst they ac knowledge 


; : oe The fa-|! . 
rottage scene, with roses blooming around, and a pla-)) ' maocent and offers his hand and heart. The fa ‘merit—they will not forget to reward it. 
id river Winding its Way amoug the distant mountains. ther blesses them, and the curtain falls. 


' a 





} ’ , i ’ » vey | 
4 pretty villace girl appears, watering the flowers, and) Miss Johnson in Clari was inimitable. The deep) 


VARIETY. 


% As the glad bird whose sparaling pipions shew 

Re it ever so humble—there's vo place like home.” | might suppose an imprisoned bird would warble for | Pn blue of Retvee WS Werinns * Claes Glew | 
| j ere young Variety @xulting soars, 

The scene—the happy gurl and the same beautiiul! the blue sky the clear sunshine ; andthe sull, beauti- | While mind in numerous tints around her pours 

ong that seemed to hang around her path, awakens ful forests it was no more to see—the pale, startling 


' 
ender recollections in the bosom of Clavi, and she! astonishment at the Duke’s perfidy—the overflowing || 


: vat 
aily singing, feeling of ber acting—the struggling of a powerful | 
saaly 





| 
! . 
| , . —_ » 2 om . . > 
Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, | memory in her bosom at first—the song such as we | 


CONJURERS. | 


veaus forward in breathless silence. The old couple! of her bosom at the sight of her village—and her emo- | We have never been present at an exhibition oi 
. ' 


public recollect the admirable acting of Miss Johason, 
ithe sweet singing of Mys. Holman and Mr. Pearman, 
ayne, the author, is an American, we 









soon come from the house. The tather blesses his! tion, deep and still, as she listened to the echoing! teats of leger de main, without being disgusted with 
| 


iectionate daughter ere he goes to his morning) music that so sadly weleomed her home—we have|| the conduct and observations of some knowing ones 
ate dat g 
| 


work; andthe mother, at the door, commences the! never seen equalled. It was the truest, tenderest act-) among the audience, who display thei wit and wisdom 


labours of the wheel. A nobleman has been watching! ing we have ever beheld; and even could we forget) by attempting to balk the performer, and destroy that 


he humble family during this happy scene : and when} the naivet) and playtul archness that has so often de- | pleasing illusion, which alone gives a zest to this spe- 


he thinks the old man is fay enough off for his pur-! lighted us, a was enough of itself to have raised her || cies of entertainment. Such chaps, however, gene 


oses, he comes down-—declares his wish to see the!!to the proudest eminence. We hope to see it often, rally fail in they efforts, and, by the address of th 

cottager—induces the wife to go after hin—and i} repeated. conjurer, often become the laughing-stock of all pri 
y ; P ny , , hee; 1e se , 

her absence prevails upon the fond girl to fly with Mrs. Holinan, in Vespina, was the same sweet wo-) sent. This has repeatedly been the case in this city 


uo. The old parents return in time to behold their; man and actress she has ever been. Her songs were | at the exhibitions of Day Francis, Stanislas, Potter 
laughter hastening from then love. The mother} given with excellent effect. There isa silver music in | ¢ harles, and others. 


faints ; and the father kneels to heaven, his lips al-. her voice, that delights the car when she only speaks;! A circumstance of Uus nature lately occurred is 
ceady beginning to murmur “* a father’s curse,” when | but in her song—the rich tones swell upon the air; Dublin, as will appear by the following report of a 


“} eramenatio; rok ] ‘ourt 
t i, Whose fechugs have been wrorgit up by her, they sweep over the uli a stream of music, and. Jegad examinaty Which took place in the Court | 


- 


i 
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A frend of Mr. Charles tl 
fon, F.sq. was plaintuff, and Mr. Charles, the celebrat- | his case her 


Conscience, before Sir R. James, in which one Con- 


As no tmpury 


ed magician, was defendant.— Plainuff stated, that he!) conceived nothing could be recovered in that Court 


Piainripe.—I have paid 


lant; that going with another gentleman, a few even hat, for the one vou made 


sought to recover 30s. value of a hat spoiled by deten 


ngs before, to Mr. Charles’ exhibition, in Grafton pustice 
street; his friend, who had some knowledge of these Mr. Ciances.—I make 
matters, puzzle d the magician, and gave him some! (taking two full bottles out of 
ittle annoyance be must confess; on which Myr.) bottles of strong laudanum 
(Charles gave each of thema “ fresh eeg,” keeping ir howe, drink one of them 
nother himself, at the same time saying, that of they! (swallowing the contents of | 
would do exactly as he did, three hot omelets should |) of horror and laughter.) there 
© produced tor the company; he then broke the eg dat show ine you know bett 
snd poured the contents into bis hat, desiring them to} bid you: take your hat, or sh 
jo so with their hats, which they did (here the gravity) dicity, and be goodehuino: 
Michty fine 
Sin Joun. Really, reut 


sleeves were all bespattered to their creat annoyance, | is quite rare here; Lean gt 
| 


, J 
if the magistrate had a struggle with lis risiblefacul-) Puatnvirr. 
lies ;) and on turoing their hats up, thew hands and} 


while Mr. Charles suffered bo incouvemence, but pro- |) plamtlt has fei about tis bh 


juced his omelet. Htharm done, and b avust dism 


Sin JoHN.— Perhaps, su, you would have done I The decision appeared tO} 


well to demean yourself like other ceutloiwen at such! in the court below, who, like 


a — cE 


THE LANDSCAPE, 


yen bere d he would rest 


we 


had been sustaimed, be 





8 ture pour howls, ant wre ee Der Gow or 
thirty shillings for a new “ e* sot air hk he golden bours 
’ > «as bow ‘ eoraptur c tie 
i) ‘} oil, and I HOOK for A car ‘rt earth the beauty of th ai 


you spoil! Come, sare, 


HADLBEY’'S FALLS. 


Mis " { ery 
, ochet,) here at nO Hiudeou River fer Buile 


» taste them, take your Tue waters of the Hludson take their rise about sat) 


' da « “ ' 
il ! rs, here 2oes, woiles northwar lof these Falls, wande ring and wradin, 


7) , | : 
he bottle, anid nvarnatirs | ¢h, ugh a wild tract of countey, which has bithert 


su you BOGOR S been but rarely visited ind, consequently, is very nn 

erthan do as a conjuror petioetly koown. “Phere as litthe ua all this region t 

all we aire tothe Men repay the traveller for tedious pournevings Over oun 

tars of difficullaceess ; through woods where the roa 

Sti, Gut is scarcely visible, and where miterjecting logs an 
leinen, such a case as this 


fractnents of stoue dispute lus progress at every Ste y 


ye no damages for what! ang along unimiteresting flats, where the eve fiuds n 
{ thei ‘ be; 
ity there bs, PT beheve, no bountiful vacpety to rest Upon, ne cultwwated farm 
iss the case wit ats 
own co Hor spreading gardens, nor InVvilNg Mansions, 
siease thie ~ gee “assy ore ile ’ 
‘Nor lacks, or her 


thue pric lies, forgot for a 


ror human face divine 


Bycn in the viemity of Hadlev’s Falls, the wearying 


ail exhibition. Mr. Charles, will you hiave the good- | Caduae thei own ecriels and anibostties to ™ ses thie 
ness to go through the experument here, tor the benetit)) tun.” tone of solitary wildness which marks the character of 
t the company ? The parties left the court in ipparent good humour, |" © intrv Which has not vet become familiar with the 


. 
Mr. Charles bowed assep' amidst peals ot laught rand the beaver was borne by 
Plait said that this Was no treatment fora genutle- || the lodging of the plant 

| 


mcermed iW such an}} 


' 

tl thew athe i 
, | 

Home at night without a hat. i} Love wrote a billie -w 


Sir John turned to Mr. Charles, aud asked hin) Was Love's paper pen 


uian, and that the public were 


nuitrage as this of Mr. Charles s, and 


LOV®D’S BILLET-DOvVX. eee ee nee 


Mr. Charles's vant stranger, man, is but imperfectly subdued: and he 
‘ , ae al 


— who delights to luscer amidst the uncouth rudeness of 
nature, Will here find ample scope and abundant ma 


| As this romantic disposition 


. ; however, charactertzes but a small section of the hu 
at day 


and wk wan family, these Falls appear to have attracted bus 


‘hat he had to say to all this ? } | ae eee eee lbw observers; and, even at the distance of twenty 
es | 6 OF *@ule Aviat 00% 

Mr. Cuartes.—My Lor, Ef am sorry you and Lare | Pewter sta and paper wove Hules only, any persons, app vently well informed o1 

rouble with such a silly ding as dis is; Su Garrett) frags, won't do for love enoril sulyects, and long residents in that distrret 


Hie cut thet rt ot a ck 


venitw 


iad merely heard of some waterfalls about Hadley 


Neville, 1 ain told, dismiss this worthy jantloman yes- | And mised the drops with hone) 
erday, saying much laughter, and advising hin to] In an suber vase he paced but were on ly ignorant of (thew magnitude or situ 
keep de secret, and mind de advise of Saucho Panza e Ba . vps ss = ly So tion. "Phe remoteness of this spot from the main noi 
—* The more vou,” &c. My Lor, in the lan suage “ b plume flight. as the days therm road, and the menacmg attitude of the rugged 
iW gicatest poet— | 7 sty : art, th ! invade mountams which he between; added to the frightful 
The very head and front of my offeading ha H Me walk 5 gh om clans —— descriptions of the roads which every tavern kheepes 
No more; bad am I in speech, being a Erc he hie billet would compose ; and rustic seem to have learned by rote from some dis 
ia cate cies ts vied gabe \ “4 seen at re sigh linceasaale miterte d triver or vu , AY, some measure, ac 
. ity your leave, | shall a round ubvarni Leu ‘ aie | ¥ Ass f ‘ ate be : S count for the indisposition of travellers to visit thi 
iM ali, wot drugs, what sharms, I he au 2 Wrot and cls con ind the verv meconsiderable ck cree of curiosils 
Soe ie | Poems whic te existence ofthese Falls apearsto have e 
iis jantleman have come wid his friend to iuy extit-| Wenn oe snap gall eited . . | 
ition; they den appear to know ever¥'ding as well as || “6 : 2 a ri pews : re \ moment's view of these Balls, however, as they 
nyself, and den I thinks I vill try them: there was a poh A ty Sy ; ser ec suddenly burst upon the sight of the traveller, as he 
nuch large fashionable company ; my performances, | He sealed them wit! —_w iypproaches the foot of the precipice, is a sufficien 
ither in science or sleight of de hand may be acquired Aud seat thei by the Clee —Ver compensation for all the difficulttes he may have en 
a ' countered.  Tnstead of one unbroken sheet of water, 
CURRAN. 





my tricks all much easy—any body can do dem—}| 
iat is, when dey know how. (much luughter)—My| 
3 “ | 


for, “tis no laugh; you remeimber Columbus's egg | Mr Epiron—Asevery t 
he say, “IT vill make dis egg stand on cud.” He, too, |) #5 materesting, the followia 
J? , los oe > t 

was laugh at, but he tap de end on de table, and de}? gentleman of thts cliy, w 
unworthy a place im your ¢ 


ling was done! Why did not de jantleman do as T) 


lid? Where is de oder janteman? He have more|| A few months before he was adinitted to practice, 


ense than because he have vex himseli aud been|] While he was bending wi 


auch at, to come and vex at and laugh at ine. /pages of a law-book, he 


{ . ’ a , > 
Praintire.—This is all nonsense, siv, uought to |Jests of a voung trend, whe 


:pologize. jwas laughing at the singul 


Mr. Cuarves.—Apologize for what: Here 
ou state |} Young man jokingly said, — 


is!) He had repeatedly begged | 


our hat (taking it out of a handkerchiel, 


' 
tis spoil, you throw it at me on my stage, and di a}! lu consideration that 5 


cou say vou go home uncovered, where is ii i: pared ?|] will let vou alone; but ve 


blowing the hat) dere, my Lor, where is t tajured 2 |} terbearance ; aud if, after 


Sir Joux.—Who knows, Mr. Condon, bat the hat) Set to any trouble 


improved by this magic; it does not appear to me 
» be injured; you should have got Myr. Charles to} He was ever remarkable fo 

low on the hat before. H 

Mr. Conpox.—Whay did he not oftes lo so i 
Mr. Cuarces.—Let hin take his har—* an x3 to-|] lndepend nce, in the es 
is better than a shicken to-morrow.” He thinks,ficombs, is to be rade and 


lbutch proverb tell hin “ some recon a shickens be gard of the opinions of atl 
. TT 


} he hatched.” corum alwavs of rved by 








as interrupted by the lived, 


* Then,” mterrupted Curran, J will let you alone 


INDEPENDINCE. 


falling pospendicularty from the summit of an upright 


hing coacerning greatmen  'Ck to tts foot, the whole body of the river seems to 


anecdote, related to ine by || Have lorced a passage through the intercepting barrie, 


ho was present, may not be} OF § lils which obstructed its course: rushing with un 


olumns. govornable fury aad deafening clamour, over a gradual 


but rugged dectivity, composed ot the massive and te 


th much attention over the B&actous fragments which its impetuosity has thrown 


down. The ledges of rock which break the regularity 


», looking over his shouides, |@f the fall, and the sudden, steep, and lofty wall of 


ar phvaseology of the how. chi¥ which rises abruptly on either side to the height 


un to desist: at leneth the Ob staty or seventy feet above the summit of the wa 


ter, crowned with autumnal foliage, which flourishes 


ou are studying ‘he daw, 1) 4nd expands where nothing else of life exhibits, are 


Mi must be grateful for my || @duurably characteristic of the scene itself; of the 
vou are admitted. [I sioutc) @4geitude of which, a pretty accurate judgment may 
| be formed by a Comparison of the two figures in the 

foreground with the more distant oud gigantic objects 


rire pie sof this kind The height of this fall is about seventy feet. 


Love ts the fountain and principle of all practical 
virtue; but love itself requires sone regulation to di 
mation of conceited Cox-'| rectitsexertions; some law to guide its motions ; some 


‘ ' 
boisterous in whatever so- rule to prevent its aberrations; some guard to hindes 


1 , dvwhu ire shick ms: but in ll aiets P went > a0 , . 1 ‘ a 
erhaps, yout Lo ihip and I as i ns: but de | giety they hay pen to be place 1, evin ga total disre- ‘that which is vigorous from becoming ecceutric. With 


vers, aud those rules of de-| such a regulation, such a law, such a guard. the divine 


1 ¢ nti i i (ti . | th) ot | have i Litstit 14 
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-. 
lhe t a, © ai hanger 
Aim! please novel may be tnd 
ss 
MISS MOORE. 

Tne interesting play of Bertram was written by Ma 
HIS, a hrgviman; and when he offered at to the 
moagerot the Dublin Theatre, he refused to bring ut 
Mr. Maturin thentured Crow -street Theatre, and, 
Acompany of young amateurs, composed princi 

ily of voung@ male and femate students, of the most 
poctable families, be succeed in bringing out! 
his play, under his own personal direction and ma 
nacemennt rT) e Crow street "The itre, at which some 
tnthnent actor and actresses hav mace thea debut, 
nd, amone others, Mrs. Duff, Mr. Moore, Miss 
OP Neal, and othe The fi lady that performed the 
purteof Imogen, was at Dublin, then under the care of 
her aunt—her cuardian being absent. The aunt, with 
it thy tardioa’s sent, perinitte {the voune lady 
fo perionm, at the partir ular re jest of Maturin: and 
he wept th ouga the part with such skill, as to excite 
ep thar hanks of the author, and the general ad 
iiration ott tucdieenee. The first muigdht of the pei- 
formance, no tichets were given, ¢ xcept to the frends 
ind relations of the amateurs and performers ; but on 

he second pmisht. te hets were sold for the author's be 
pelit, and the house overflowed. ‘Phe success of the 


plavinade such an umpression ou the public mand, that 


the manager who had reyected if, immediately mad 
hat: but che 
and sold the 


Giurden and 


fattermag olfers to publis author, i tus 
futhi, reduse d all oilers 
c 


ublished the play. 


mianuseript to thie 
Drury 


youd living thagedy 


hil 


ers of Lane, who 


hha veut 


It was the se 
author, and received at dillerent times the | 


! 
at every theatre } 


fa living 
wonder and applause of every city, 


vherever performed, The young lady, who first pes 


formed, was named Moore; and she is now tn this 


ity, audtous for an engagoment at our the are, to ap-| 
peal before a New-York audience Sdie came to this 


! 
country under the ausprees of Mr. Holman; and wher-| 


ever she has had an opportunity to display her talent, 
miblic report Las spoken of her im most flattering 

rs. Her forte is in comedy, and her personations 
f Little Pickle, the Blind Boy, and simular characters, 
ire said to approach nearer to those of Mrs. Jordan, 
Mrs. Jones. She 


Her compass of voice ts great, and her arts 


han any other, except 


also sings 
weetly. 
‘ulation remarkable for distinctness and cleariue 
It is to be 


. 


vat her audience comprehend her words, 
oped that the public may have an opportunity to wit 
ness her powers both of singing and acting at our New 


2 ork theatre, in the course of the season, if the health 
' 


f the lady, which for some years has been delicate, 
will permit her to appear again before our publi 
BYRON AND MOORE. 
In the Edinburgh Review, just published, the tol 
swing lively comparison between Moore and Lord 
Uvron, oceurs ina critique of the * Loves of the An 
ls." and * Heaven and Barth.” 
* We conecive, though these two celebrated writers 
some measure divide the poetical public between 
them, that il t tha same public whose favour they 
verally enjoy in the highest degree, ‘They are both 
vi and admured, no doubt, in the same evr le of taste 
end fushion : but each is the favourite of a totally dif 
ferent setof readers, "Phus a lover may pay the same 
tward attention totwo different women: but he only 
an ns to flirt with the one, while the other is mistress 
Simusheut. he gay, the fair, Uie witty, the happy, 
plolize Mr. Moore ’s del! ‘littul Muse, on her pedestal 


hf airy sumiles, or transient tears,—Lord Byron's se 


georer verse is ensluined i the bregsts of those whase 


=aneenene 


-_————— 


=—— = ——— ———— = 


gawty bas been turned into gall; whose fair exterior 


has a cancer within; whose mirth has received a re- 
buke, asifat were a folly; from whom happiness has 
fled like a dream' If we comput the odds upon the 
hnown chances of human life, bos L wasup will bid 
fair tou have as numerous a class of votaries as his 
mn ivreeable rival. We are not going to give a 

relerence, but we bey leave to make a distinction on 
the present occasion. The poetry of Moore ts essen- 


tially that of Fancy, the poetry of Byron that of Pas- 
It there 


ston +} 


thi 


eflusions of the one, 


J 


is passion i , 


| 


the fancy by which it is ¢ Apress predominates over 
it: af faney is called to the aid of the other, itus sull 
subservient to the passion Lord Byron's jests are 
lownught earnest ; Mr. Moore, when he ts most se- 


rious, seems hall wm Jest. The latter j lays and trifles 


with his subject + caresses and crows enamoured of it; 


the former grasps it eagerly tu his bosom, breathes 


death upon it, and turns from it with loathing or dis- 


; 


may! the fine aroma that is exhaled from the flowers 


of poesy, every where lends its perfume to the verse 


tthe bard of Erin. The noble bard, (less fortunate 
mi) lus Muse.) tries to extract poron from them. It 
Lord Byron flings bis own views or feclings upon out- 


ward objects, paundicing the sun, Mr. Moore seems to 


Ike 


is free of the Rosicrucian Society, and enjoys an ethe- 


esrstuin the delights, the virgin fancies of mature. 


real existence among troops of sylplis and spirits, and 
i perpetual vision of wings, flowers, rainbows, 
miles, blushes, tears, and Kisses. 

that 


would secim, 


Every page of his 
he 


fso some oue said, 


works is a Vignette ; every Ime Writes glows 


or sparkles ; and at 


n 
who knew him well, and loved him much,) as if his 


wy spirit, dt u from the sun, continually flattered 


with fond aspirations to regain that na source of 


livht and heat. 


tive 
The worst is, our author’s mind is too 
Wi 


cloved with sweetie ss, and dazzled with splendour, 


vivid, too active, to suffer a moment’s repose. are 


keveryv im ige must * blush celestial rosy red, love's pro- 


per hues? every lable must breathe asigh: a scuti 
ment ts lostin a simile, the simile is overloaded with an 
epithet, Itty like morn risen on nud-noon—no event 


ful storys 


culamiuts 


no powerful contrast—-no moral, of its sharp 
s, or, if they mevitably occur, tis Mu 


Like moonlight on a troubled sea 
we tn the storm it cannot calm 
We do not believe Mr. Moore ever writes a line, 
that in itself would not pass for poetry, that is not at 


Lod By- 
ron writes whole pages of sullen crabbed prose, like a 
that, leads to doletul 
» ol palace s of the blest. In short, Mr. Moore's 
Parnassus isa bloomimg Eden, Lord Byron’s is a rug- 
On the tree of 
knowledge of the first, you can sce nothing but per 


least a vivid or harmonious common-place, 


lone dreary round, however, 


shack 
ved wilderness of shame and sorrow, 
petual Jowers and verdure 5 in the last, you see Un 


naked but 
vals with marticulate throc 


stem and rough bark, it heaves at tmter- 


and you hear the shrieks 








of hurman voice within 
_ + en - 
THE CENSOR. 
Pie sur ue early melts tue polar ke 
Has quite the eoutrary eect on vice 
lm -*> . —sT 7 
THE LITTLE GHNIUVUS. 
NG, ¥« 
lwa ittiug aminy study, and ediiwliiie en the une, 


accountable treatment of the youthful Prederich, as 
exhibited towards the mortified and injured Henrietta, 
Ihad entered deeply into her feelings. 
the movements yf her heart. 


-) promises Whigh hope and fancy had gaily and profusely } 


"spread befyre er. ‘Jeon thousand rays of joy beaned 









J had seen even, 
I had seen the splendid || 





—— 
from her eyes; and she lived, and moved, and breath- 


ed in ecstasy at the idea of the pleasures which the 


coming evening had in store for her ; and in a minut 
I saw the whole world of her hopes clouded, shaken, 
and dashed to pieces ; and she sat alone in that assem 

bly, which was to have been the field of her joys, pale, 
halt-stunned by disappomtment, but struggling with 
the energy of a proud and noble soul, to appear in all 
the ease of self-command. I said to myself, bas slan- 
der been busy in Frederick’s ear? Has any mischief 

making, plot-working beldame blasted his confidence, 
ind alienated his love, by some base, hell-contrived 
calumny ? If so, said [, may all the evil spirits of the 
air Combine to plague, pester, and torment the infernal 
author of the work! 
walk! 


chased by fiends ! 


May scorpions sting her in her 
morning Wherever she moves, inay she b¢ 

and in her sleep, may the night- 
mare, with fiery eves, and heavy weight, sit upon hey 
breast! and may all the furies of hell gather around 
her, and hiss in her ears indescribable horrors! As soon 
is this wish, this fearful wish, had gained a clear and 
distrnet station in my mind, the house shook with the 
noise of thunder; the lightning flashed, and the Genius 
Ihis 


little dark eyes beamed upon me with soul-intenseness 


stood betore me, in all the majesty of his power. 


of light, that I could not endure his gaze. 

* Child ef mortality,” saidhe, * let thine ignorance 
make thee humble as the dust; for if thy secret prayer 
were indeed to be granted, how soon would that gay 


) assembly into which [have conducted thee, be con 


verted into a scene of horror; and how heavily would 
the evil fall, not only ou the object upon whose head 
thou hast imprecated those terrible Curses, but on the 
heads of the whole assembly, and most particularly on 
thine! Nay, start not, Master Student; in that assem 
bly there is a slanderer, whose wicked and maliguant 


tungue, hath placed the injured Henrietta in her preseit 


distress. But af the fiends were to appear, and chasy 
that slanderer according to thy prayer, the visible de 
vils would frighten away the belles and the beaux : 
and thine bair would staud ou end, when the object ty 
be chased should be disclosed to thee, and be discerned 
to be anear and dear relative of thine. Besides, @ost 
theunot hnow that slander is a good thing ? Indeed, it 
slander were good for nothing, it would soon go out of 
fasbion. Ilow insipid would be the morning visits of 
the ladies, if it were not for a little spice of slander ; 
and without that, tea-parties would be intolerable! Le 
is @ Cliristian virtue, that operates insocicty upon men 


hand women, very much as a birch stick does in school, 


upon the little urchins fur whose awe itis hung up in 


It makes men better, and doubtless this is 


! Bi 


me. 
pnotot that stupid, dall-thioking class of clod-loppers, 


;terrorenm. 


the prevailing cause of its being so fashionat 


who image that shoider is a viee, because it makes 


mitschiet an society, It alienates lovers indeed, but 


vuly fur atime; and when they meet 


\ 
ag 


ain, they are 


happier for having been separated by slander. It pie 


pi 
duces disturbances tin neishbourhoods, but whep expla 


nations are made, all is clear, and cordiulity is increas 
ed. Tn this respect, itis in society what lightning and 
| thunder is tu the atmosphere; it makes a mighty po 


ther overhead for a lithe while, but it cleanses the ais 


of all umpurities. Sthander produces a murderous duel 
now and then, but whe will say that suciety ts injured 
by the loss of any man who falls in a duel? therefore, 
Master Student, pray for no curses on the heads ot 
slauderers; for peradventure, in this Way, you might 
injure ninety-nine out of a hundred of the blessed we 
j 


men and menof Gotham, and some of thy best friend, 
So saying, the Genius relaxed hi: 


stern looks inte u smile, and exhibiting his mirror in- 


r 
iv, 


in the bargain. 


troduced me again inte the city assembly-room. 

The splendour of a Luudred lights—the sparkling 
of the large chandeliers—the shining dresses of a hun 
dred figures, moving in the dance, te sweetest music : 
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pppoe = nee soa 
the groups of men and women passing from cotallion 
to cotillion, in search of the most skilful dancers—the 
sound of a hundred instruments, from the loud clang of 
he trurnpet, to the dulcet notes of the flageolet, rivet 
ted my attention for a moment, and I was lost in 
imazement and admiration at the brilliancy of the 
ene. These New-Yorkers shine forth to great ad- 
antage on every occasion that demands taste, ele- 
zance, wealth, and public spuit.  Plere isan assembly 
room, excelled in America, 
From the rich 


ind royal display of the east—from the Sultan’ 


splendour by no one in 
ind by hardly any one in the world. 
s court, 
ind the courts of London and Paris, down to the 
imple dance of the natives of the Pacific ocean, I 
question whether there can be found more refinement, 
more beauty, more elegance and taste, than this mirror 
it this moment displays to my view; and I ar stire 
that in all the immense distance from one extreme of 
civilization to its opposite one, which my fancy has 
ranged, there is no face more beautiful, and none ap- 


Henr- 


pears more completely miserable than that of 


etta, sitting alone, deserted, and struggling with her- | 


-elf to maintain self-possession, in that solitary corner, 

While she was seated in that unpleasant and awk- 
ward state, Frederick’s sister came running to her re- 
lief, and kindly asked her to join the spectators at the 


sther end of the room; ** There,” said she, * you will 


Labasse and Charraaud rival each other in the | 


same cotillion;” and as she passed along, she whisper- 


ed in Henrietta’s ear, “ my brother looks as if he had, 


lost all his friends, and I can tell youthe cause. Tam 
ure he is in some error, and there is mischiet”—Betfore 
she could finish the sentence, the beaux came up to 
land them to a place for viewing the dancers. The 


two rivals exerted their utmost, to display all the graces. 
of attitude and action to an admiring assembly ; and 1) 


huow not how they appeared in the eyes of conno- 
sieurs, but to me it was impossible to say which of the 
two excelled, the style of both was so beautiful and in- 
teresting ; and the beaux applauded, and the ladies | 
smiled on the one and the other alternately, tll every 


person in the whole assembly seemed delighted, save, 


Henrietta and Frederick, to whom hope had promised 
more delight than any body else. Henrietta’s curio- 
ity was on the rack, to know what his sister had al- 


luded to, in her unfinished sentence, “ Itis plain,” said, 


she, “that Frederick is offended, and some mischiet- 
taker has been the cause.” 


to her cheeks, as she occupied herself in unravelling 
the mystery. “It is a silly thing, 
“beneath the consideration of my brother, and I won- 


said the sister, 


der he believes it—I am sure ‘tis a falsehood, or per- 
haps a mistake. Some one has informed my credu- 
lous brother, that you said atatea-party * that you did 


not love Frederick as much as his wealth,’ and the de- 


‘laration has been believed by him, and has wounded | 


bis pride. IT have just drawn from him this explana- 
(ion, for his strange conduct towards you, and have 
already half-laughed him out of his credulity ; and 
iook at him, he is gazing at us, and seems ashamed to 
think that such a silly assertion should have alienated 
his feclings from you fora moment. He is comins to- 
wards us.” 

As he approached, Henrietta looked ttpon bin with 
in arch and laughing look, and pointing at him, said, 
half-angrily and halt-affectionately, 

“Pie! fie for shame !—could Frederick Lelieve for 
it moment, that if I could even have thought the folly 
that has been ascribed to me, | would have uttered it to 


he ear of any human being?” 


Frederick seized her hand with eestasy ; he made a | 


hundred apologies for his silly credulity ; swore that | 
iothing but his ardemt love could have made him so° 
eak us to believe it fora moment: and that le would 


She sought the first oppor- | 
tunity to question his sister further ; and a faint hope |, 
lighted up her countenance, and the colour came back | 


undergo a hundred davys of repentance, anv where, if 
Henrietta was with him, by way of at 
‘But who,” 


pre sented inv assertion, whi h, by some strange fatality, 


I said, 1 did not care for 


mement 


said Hennetta, “* could have so must 


has been exactly reversed 
his wealth, but for him.” 
Tr - 
“ There is the w man, sal 
is: and shi 


said, on mv g 


; Fre lena k, 


f friendship, to put me, as she 


“there she 
told me out o 
uard against deceit.” 

So saying, he pointed, oh, ye gods! to ms OWN pions 
and respectable maiden aunt, Lucy Stratton! tis the 
twentieth crime, of the same nature, that she hath 


comnutted this winter: and ber unitorin « \} lanation 


is, that she is if, and misunderstood the nversation 
I was thunderstruck. She has made more mischief in 
p. But she is 


and in the higher circles, if 


society, than a wolf does among she« 
hecinning to be known; 
any slander is attempted to be set afloat, the knowing 
‘Is that true ? or is only an wdunt Strat- 


ton 2” l) 


ones ash, 
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ruth neked les, ax poets te 

Snug at the bottom of a we 
| And puestions for the best mac e 
| ‘To elevate the beautec jieen 


(Question NNB IL By John Capp. EB. 284. 
To find four integers such, that the sum of their 
squares may be a cube, and the sum of thei cubes a 
square, a cube and a square cube ? 


(Question NNVIIL By the same. 


| To find two integers such, that their sum may be 


square, the sum of their squares a cube, the sum of 
their cubes a biquadrate, and the sum of their bi jua- 
drates a sursolid ? 


Solution to Mr. Phillips’ Question XN NIIL 
| By sIrthur Clinton, Classical Tutor, City Commercial 
School, No. 3 Roosevelt-Street. 

| Let ABC be the required triangle ; ae BD, the 
| perpendiculars on the sides; BC, AC, and D, the dia- 
| meter of the circumscribing circle ; then we have 
AE: BD :: AE: BC 

‘and therefore AE. BD: BD? :: AC. BC: BO 
| But AE. BD, AC. BC are given, and therefore 
‘the ratio of BD? : BC* or BD: BC 


=— 


the angle BCD is given. 
Again the rectangle AB x D is 
the rectangle AC . BC is given, its equal CM . Dis 


fivens also because 


given; and therefore the ratio of AB to CM is given. | 


Hence the triangle ABC is given in specie ; and there- 
' fore the ratio of the sides AC, BC, and therefore in 
ithe triangle ABC, the rectangle of the sides, their ra- 
tio, and vertical angle ACB are given, and the con- 
struction is Obvious, 


Solution to Question II. No. 5, proposed by Mr. Ryn, 


BY D. W. CARMODY. 


Analysis, let ab, be, and ad, be the three required | 
lines; then, because the excesses of be above given 
magnitudes, have given ratios to ab and ad, ab has a 
| viven ratio to ad, or the excess of one of them abovea 
given magnitude, has a given ratio to the other, per 

26 Dat. 

ist Case. If the ratio of ab: ad be given, of ab,ad 
constitute the right angled triangle add right angled at 
id; then, per hypothesis and 60 Dat. db is given, and 
‘per 46 and 2 
| Dat. be is given. 

2d Case. When the excess of ene, as ab, above a 
| given magnitude, lias a given ratio to ad, let be be thy 
given magnitude, then the rauio of ae: ad is given, 
from e erccl eg perp ndicular to ob, to meet bd. or it 


is given; and | 
therefore the triangle BDC is given in specie, whence | 


» Dat. ab, ad ure given, and per 3 and 3 | 


prod ling, draw ag, then per 4, 6, and 16, 5 bE 
th: be :: eg : ad, and per 1 Detn. the ratio of eg 
is given, and per 9 Dat. that of ae: eg iw given, a 
per i’ Dat. the triangle aeg is in species; then, 
Deto. and @ Dat. the ratio ot ag 
r 4G Dat. gad ts iven : hence, per 4 Dat th i! 


dab is civen, and per 43 Dat. the triangle ad) i 


*; 
td is given i 


th S| es: theret te, per + Dethn ind 2 Dat 1! 
tit yeu ind, i’ il ve be yen 

Ti ‘ avait { 1 tiie bove ‘ iit sis i 
erived 

adr, il evorai ally, thus Let I eve vd, 
given magnitudes, taken fiom ut, then r—a and 


equalthe remainders, and let the ratio of the first 


to the first magnitude be as m:n, and that of th 


cond r—6 to the third magnitude asm: p, then t} 


; ; m ’ 
first nachitucdeis I a\ and thud I f } nad 
n m 
n »? 
quest nh, I a 3 il h } 6". and ye ny 
m* mm? 
tion and arrangement, (a?-p")r* 4 ( 2hp lan \2 
I} , 
p an ) 
' } 
metpb rv and +( ja 
i 
mm - ” 4 an : 
: this equation constructed, giy thre 
ii } 


} 


lrequired magnitude, from which the first an 


secon 
third can be tound. 


| 


Solutio L lo Mr. MM Gowan's CQucstion l Vu. 
HY ALLAN CLINTON, 


Let ABC be the required triangle, AD (p) the giv 


c 
erpendicular, and -mi~Then area of triang! 
pert AB 

~ ABAC : 
ABC = . sim. angle BAC, and is therefor 
maximum when anele BAC Hence the follow 
ing construction: 

, . AM 

Draw AC, AB at right angles, and take 
AN 


join MN, and from A as a centre with radius<:p, dh 
scribe the arc mDn, and draw BC a tangent to tl 
are and parallel MN : ABC ts the triangle require! 

To find the area { 


) of this triange, we have 


AC AB , 
A= reunites vs ca ee 
} 2 Zsin. 4. sin. 9 
F Tv 
But sin. §==m sin. &, and $-4 
m”" 1 
Hence, sin, ° » S0.5=—= y, 
Vim! V ism 
| 2 ” 
; y? | m 
And therefore, triangh I ‘ oo (8 
2 m 


(In the given cases: 32.612. 
Hence I conclude, contrary to what has been «- 
serted, that this problem admits of a solution accord 
jing to the terms of the enunciation; and that the are. 
isamaximum and not a minimum, as some mathema 


ticians have unagined, 


Solution to Question I, No. 5. by WLW R 


Let AB, CD, EP, be the required Asetrel s, and 


,GB, KF, the given ones, and let AG: CD = | 
| DH then conjunctly AB: CH: 
ik K: CDs: FK: DJ, then EF: CS « FK : DJ, 
JAB. EF: CH, CJ « BG. FK: DH. DJ, where becan: 
AB. EF is given CJ. CH is known. Now bisect Ji 


in L, and CJ.CH4JL’=CL’, whence CL is found ; 


and because JL and DJ are given, therefore CD i 
known, and consequently AB and EF’. 
G 


pm be 
es a ee ee 
ae Pr, 


A.-—— ——~— - 


‘To CORRESPUNDENTS.- “Several other comme 


cationsare on file, and will reerive due attention 


> BG: DIG also be 
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. a imitation oF ML et's “ ewerT LITTLE as « Can I forget, or cease to love thee — 
: Yes, when the sun forgets to rise, 
The vorwe of oature pieading to the heart Is there aught toc otmpare in nature or art, i , 
Thy wase the emile—to bis (he warm tear clear Vith tl ldy t < oak : ked { onus Genes Or wheu the fadeless stars above thee 
a) that cheer «fir y ith the ruddy Leet-steak, just cooked tor your dinnet 
# wer ths oor first sad wan rus we j J Forget to shine, or leave the skies. 
Tue lyre's rich *ypeech tu rule till woriie decay Is there aught like the biush of a cranberry tart, 
. : Yes, when the magnet, faithless never, 
I hat te tmigettog tit but, tor a poor hungry snuer * ; 
Auna . Does to the pole forget to turn ; 
o . Is there aught Like the juice o1 @ red cherry -pre | : 
When virtue and thy soul shall sever, 
Foner me, Anna, dearest maid, But no need any more of red colours to prate ; ‘ - ‘ 
‘ i ed H Phis heart for thee shall cease to burn. Grorurt 
ly folles all, I pray torget ; There is not on the rainbow a tint that can sie | 
} ae 
For time has thrown a si kly shack With the bloom on the cheek of my sweet little Kate ; es 





‘; o > » a evee if ; 
er love, my heart will eer rey Ive seen a j lump oyster, as it roasts on the grate, Resignation. 


Ah, language wm too poor, too weak, Or arnpe melting peach, in the tail of the year, Tis vain to mourn that earlier years 


To paint the feelings | have borne ; || Or a nice roasted pig, as he lays on the plate, t By time's swilt wing are swept away ; 
Aud could my heart once to thee speak, And seems laughing to say, “ come and eat me, my dear || That ail their joys, and hopes, and fear 
Thine own, Im sure, would cease to sco Yes, all these have I seen, and know that oysters and pig, |) And all their faults, and all their tears 
But f§ must now forget the past, When my stomach is enpty, will my spirits elate } Have pass d—and nought could make them stay 
For hopes I cherish 'd long bave died ; Yet for these, though e’en starving, I'd not care a fig, \ *Tis vain to ponder o'er the change 
sorrow has elull’d the breast at last, Only give me the smile of my sweet little Kate i Which faithless friendship’s aspect wears 
Dhat once for thee so warmly sihd What's brighter than jelly that’s wade of calve’s feet | Let thought through boundless regions range, 
May st thou ne er feel the pang which wrung Not the topes can shine ait a Tide ton bright. There's nought that’s new, and nought that’s strang. 
My heart, when it was torn trom Uhee What can boast the rich tint of West ladia's sweet meat: || Save constancy, through changing FOare. 


fo whom affecion fondly clung Or of sparkling champain, when beld up to the tight. “Tis vain to mourn that blighting grief, 
But shouldst theu e'er. then think of me. 5S———n Ali such swee tneat and champain are fine Uings indeed, Its mildew o'er the heart bas flung ; 
—= Aud their hues can the brightest of geuas emulate, 1) Phat tancy’s brilliant reign was briet ; 
. fe 0 . ver exceed— I} That reason cannot bring relief 
Amevican piag. | Yet | know of two gems they can never exceed 1 1 al whic! ; BI ag relief 
Vroud flag of my country! all gallantly streaming The two love darting eyes of my sweet litile Kate, \ 0 souls WRICD anguish has unstrung. 


li the breeze of the battle when glory appears ; i [is vain to mourn that after yeurs, 


Phough no epicurean, Um tond of good cheer ; F 
lhe stern scarlet blaze of its hurricane braving, Love a glass ot good wine, port, champain, or ~-herry . 1 Our early joys can he er renew , 
' 
' 


And mercy hangs rouad with her olive and tears. One hand alone can dry our tears ; 


Love punch, cider, ale, e’en a glass of small beer, 


rae ty 4 Said 
Proud flag of my country * ‘tis transport to meet Or « dram of old brandy to make my heart merry Sustain our hope ms and soothe our tea 
Some smoke coloured hero, who's bled under thee ; Yet shouid Bacchus pour out all his treasures profuse, |) Religion’s accents still are true. Is1poRs 
Whenhe rushed after viet wy’s blood Ur ippuny leet With the choicest of nectar, my palate tu bait: i| —- 
And grasp'd the wild laurel that blooms o'er the sea Oh se uld eveu he match the balm that bedews by 
| rant i say could even he matels the ba Thomas Mermody. 
Yes, yes, Ut there's one whom @ nation should love, ihe sott pulpy lip of my sweet little hate Phough with thy page, white warning sounds aspire 
One high-minded a hom een angels admire | At the close of my days, When I'm laid up for rest, ) Reflecting prudence strew the path of yout! 
itishe, who with spirit oll flush'd trom above, Ov confined by the gout, to iny soft easy clare, “~ the fond muse restores her pleading lyre, 
With the rich royal bloom of the patriot’s fire ; Po my moments of ease, What can then lend a zest ? ) And gentle pity wakes the evr of truth. 


Who stands between danger and thee, in the hour What soothe al! my troubles? what reuove all my care ¢|| Veil’d be thy faults, for ne'er a wond ring age 


When the {y cunt would read ou thy yt uct and thy power. | My friends and mv books al! ny cares shall beguile : {} May ee the wre ath ol mind su early bloom 


aun iaemaiet And my wine shall the worst of my Woubles abate iVeil'd be thy faults, thou infant bard and sage 
: Buty jors shallall ow from the cheek, and the smile, |} "Ne ath the bight flowers that weep upom thy fous 
Tv Dienoype. And the eye, and the lip, of my sweet little hate G, |} Uatviended genius! sharing with despais 
Oh lady ! when along the vale ¥ || The slow and questioning notice of the greet 
Of years departed, memory stray:, eed | By passion rul’d—by want and pining care. 


And sweeter sound the wild birds’ lays loo proud for earth—wont o’er its dross to svar, 


, know that there are momenta, whe! 
Phe loved one’s smile —affection’s kiss bkn - _ , 


a A ope 
More odours walt upon the gale, } Hitec \ Fruitiess thy powers, when tuo severe thy fate 
| 
i| 
| Hope points thy sinking heart where pain can vex oo more 





. : | Alle. ‘ures are gone 
And triends in youth too fondly cherished . seers . r : age f | “iG™ 
; e's ar so bi i ’ 
Shine forth with beams of brightest bliss, = —* ee Rar 60 brenant (ben — 
hat tile an Jiiss s@ elu Ole, | 
With hopes that only rose and perished P re om " : i Res 8) Meqguest 
' - ’ 
. > | > , 2 s ’ 
Lach transient flower of past delight, I know that there are moments, whe \} Prect no gaudy urn for me, 
| , . ; . els t 
With brighten'’d tragrance bloums anew ; Nhe el nad of care oerca When Tain dead ; 
And time, with desolating blight, Our tives with dreary prospects ; then But plant the lofty eypress tres 
. . o ' ‘ 4 si. 
Adds richer tints to every hue Sweet hope no longer last Over my head. 
so, when these fleeting hours depart, Olt bas the evening's tranquil hour, Plant the lone fuaereal yew, 
Aud age, with palsied form, appea Been witness of my bliss ; And plant the weeping willow t 
thy lays will still enchant my heart, | But ere the morn, some grief would » i I never wish'd a boastful show 
More sweetly by the lapse of years. Phe next day’s happiness | Of sculpturd stone, 
Call this not flattery—my 'yre Thus life is one swift-changing scene l lo mark the place where Tlie low 
3 ging : 
Ne'er tollow'd adulaGion's train Of light. or cheerless gloom ; Desolate, lone. 
er vel’ . . 9 } ‘ . ° ant ; s ¢ 
Ne er swell’d the band of slavery’s eho, <till we've a hope of what is in My soul will ask no art's display, 
Phough warbling forth a lowly strain Steawen's brinht, otherenl home. Paaranisce in th’ unknown realin, that’s far awa 
then deign again to tune thy lyre . But let me in your mem'ry live, 
Believe me, lady, there's a charm 2 For ever dear: 
\ lear; 
Bounds forth trom every latent wire, wo Anu Maria \nd then, for marble, Ld not give 
Phat inisery s stig can ott disarin. Nhiv waste thy truitless tears on ! t) A si inte tear 
Vhile faney soars with pinions tree When spirnt claims affection With Weeds it is soon Overgrown ; 
While youth with buoyant spirit ploy Why give to grief each passing day Aud by Ume it ts soon o’erthrowa 
‘hile pe it :e@ or » cna 2 ; . 
Vhile hope and joy dance torth tor thee And droop ta such dejection Ihen raise no gaudy urn for nie 
Ol, now resume thy pleasing lay. “ 4 j But o’er my head 
4 = . : rmely Suiler uUnavValling sighs : — 
Soon, soon, the spring of youth depa $ Suis aa 
b tt { . i 4 ‘| il i bo chill that charming b in int my fav vite cypress 
ut transient are its low’liest lowers v ; 
.} | . , : \ tat ad the hi pes whi li hight my ey) At ny I ne bed 
essa d the rig ere a ‘4 saat My wishe yet refuse ‘em But lay me by my mother's «id 
Or blighting Witter strips the bows ; Of all—that is my greatest pride Aral 
a In such lost tones, so dear to bliss Lie living have some claim on thee 2 om 2 SD ST A Puan _— 
What soul but lingers with regret the dead are past thy blessing ; (PUBLISHED, EVERY SATURDAY, At 214 BROADWAY) 
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ti * + . . ress SORGE P. 3 Ss 
lo etfarm with all their witchery \u answering flame expressing. \ BY GEORGE P. MORRIS, 
alli , : ‘ sii mmunications (post paid) must be add: J 
rial me vh icy bhuvers neat Was Oo sighs | are \ | i na all ] | 3 
\nd now while fancy h vers near ; | y a thy ighs, thy teal of Vu | TERMS-—¥ 1LLARS PER ANNUM; city subscribers to pay ¢ 
Lays that my cares did off dispel Phy ceaseless grief, Lreekon’'d ; | terly. and these ata distance half-yearly, ia advaa ; 
! : ; | : eived for a less (erin than on 
Must 1 pronounce the words severe, lor she who loved one husband so. ( ription received for a less (erin tha one year. 
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